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SERMON 


ON THE 


P ASSION of our Lord and 
Saviour FESUS CHRIST. 


Preach'd before Her 


MAJESTY 


0 Dowager. 


* Propter ſeelus Populi met percufſi eum. 
{jaie cap. 53. verl. 8. 


I bave ſtruck - him for the Sins of my People, 
Taias Chap. 53. wer. 8. F 


T vs Is true, my angry God, *tis true, you 


ſtruck him indeed, you ſtruck him 
within,8 you ſtruck him without; 
killing Agontes of ſorrow within, and dolo- | 
3 rous pains without;you ſtruck his Head with 


= Thorns, his Hands and Feet with Nails, his 


A 2 Shoulders 


(-2 ) 
7 ders with Rods and Scourges; his Egart with 
Spears and Launces/; ins word,.ybu ſtruck 
him all over, and never left ſtriking till 
you ſtruck him dead upon a Croſs. But why ? 
what*s\his Fault ? what's his Crime * quid enim 
malt fecit ? \Is not. he: the Holy,of Holys ? 
Is not he the Lamb without Spot 3 ? Is. not 
he the Only Son of all. your.tender Loves ? 
and the. eternal Obyect of all your .inflam'd 
Aﬀections ? Why tn.O why do you ſtrike 
him ? and ſtrike him;wath ſuch leverity as 
ſhakes the whole Frame of Natare, and lets 
all H I, and Hayth a" \trembling. : # Quid 
enim malt fecit 
a = replies. the Heavenly Father, 
my Son 1s Innocent, but ſince by an exceſs of 
Love he has taken ripon himſelf to pay the 
Debts, and anſwer for. the,$:ns of Men,we 
are Friends no more, I. have declar'd War 
againſt him, T1 open all the Floodgates of 
my Anger at once, I'll give full carriere to 
my indignation, P11 arm-my hands with all 
the Scourges-of my wrath, ['11ſtrike him to 
the very Heart for the Sins of my' People : propter 
ſeelus populi mei, percuſſi-eum. Six then 1 ſee (dear 
Chriſtians) Sig was the farab cane of all this 
| bloody 


Slaugh 
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Sin pfovok't theTuſti ; ena | 
e heavy Nrokes upon 


ther to lay on atl' 
the Shoulders M TY TanBeSht : F ako ſeelus 


popul: met, go Leum:; 4 ſtruck him the wins * 
oy Foe  «22610M 536: wifloq nog! vid to 


But: ont 1 Hd. more Hands than a1 one - 
ploy'd to. ſtrike this; Holy One ; | three ſorts:of 
hands ; 1; Hanis of: low . 2+ Hands of Cruelty: 
3- Hands of Juſtice; 0 Elands, of Love begin to 
make him ſlinartrifoe. SR 3» Hands, of Ervelly 
increaſe his dolorous pains ;. Hands of | 
ſtice.cloſe the deep and.doleful. Tragedy : 


to:exprels my : 1elf in. clearer- terms, Jeſus Us 


MKrzkes hisown! 'Hear&w 1th the hands of Laze 


in the Garden of Otives- ;' bloody. Eormenters 
{trike him w vith hands of Cruelty in the Great 
Preterium Or udgment-Hall of Pilate ; and his 
Eternal Father ſtrack him dead with the 
hands of Juſtice upon the" Moant of C aluary. 
Come then ( dear'Chriftians ) let us with 
bleeding hearts and wee ing'eyes follow our 


Suffering I 'lirb IgH "Wt thoſe Places 


or 


oi I 


um; fer t Os pgs and 
27 de him hle be = a 
- But firſt let ws caſt our ſehves ac the feet 
of his Compaſſionate Mother ; for though 
ſhe's even plung'd in a bitter Sea of Sorrow, 
ef alF Sorrow, as the is;:ſhelt nor” refuſe her 
aternal Aſſiſtance ; nay, Tdare aflure you, 
_ be:lome hk oe n= ane to 
us ſpeak te of her Suffering Son, 
eſpecially,'#f we draw that-fruit from the 
Holeful Contemplation '6f his Paſfion which He 


a _ defires and this, O dolorous Mother of 


Saviour: thi is the only Boon 
We ney ine Sep pon'our'knees, with this 


mornful Anthem oft the Church ; 
Virgo Virginum preclara 
. nobis jam non/is. amara, 
Fac nos. tecum plangere. 
Eia Mater \iftud agas 
| ve figs Le 20 


| cords 
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* 2 7]  TheFnſt Part.” f 
J! codon deve tr cdiſwie 
Y-- Sim-iS'a e ex, feeing.\no» 
thing cotld ever ſatisfieforthis diſorder but 
the Safferings of « 'G O'D : the ſtain of Sin 
muſt needs be very tout, and of the blackeſt 
dye, which nothing contd waſhaway:but the 
blood of the'Sporiefs Lamb : and-the evil of Sin 
mult needs: be- greateſt of. _ wen Pore 
nothing eould-re but the deat e it 
fe SA Bur iis a Winks: did the: ph of 
to Gtisfie-for this Diſorder ?-blot 
out Ry ſtain? and repair this evil? Ha! 
Criſtians, *Ewas in-the Garden of Olwes, "twas 
in-his own? hands, even the- > of Love, 
—_ may truly fay;' er pe populi' met; 

ercuſſs me, I{truck my {elf for the /ins 0 {e. 

e nd yet "49 fe & px hf in his Ts ha 
has nothing 'in it ture that's rigorous; at 
leaſt, according to/all' appearance x thoukd 
be ſo; for as heknows'his own'Paraty,hisown 
Sandity, his own Innocency better than all Men 
and Angels befides,,bQdoubtleſs he'l be kind 
to himſelf;he'F ſpatehimfſelf without all gue- 


ſion. Ha ! no, no, (dear Chriſtians) would you 


believe it, the Love: of Zeſzs\ftnikes the firſt 
blow/ upon the heart of Jeſus, that I may 
truly 


(6) 

truly ſay, 7eſus"is become his own firſt 
Jaidge; tand ih .fo0w3); Hirft ;;Bxeaitto 
proptegcfrelus. populs| theeprerevſſe me.-:\ eJth2 effed 
methinks I contemplate the boutHeis Love 
oFhis Heart, like an'invifible Prieſt leading 
this-:Innocent};Va3cma mnto this, Garden of 
Qtves; as :into'; a; Holy Teinple, ; the fitteſt 
place | for fluch;a; Sacrifice ';.and. he makes 
choice of the night, becauſe then all Nature 
being clad in mourning, or buried as it were 
under-the dark ſhades of ſolitude and ſilence, 
Lovehad more'power.toat upon his tender 
Heart &' fill his afflicted: Sou/ with ſuch bitter 
Floods of ſorrow as forc't him to groan forth . 
this'ſad complaint, My Soul 'rs:forrowful even to - 
death: Triſti®Seſt anima;mea uſque .ad mortem. 
Math. 24.30 But here to go on 1n order, 
let us with penſive hearts contemplate the 
Prayers, the Tears, andthe Bloody Sweat of our 
Agonizing [Redeemer : or: here let us ſee if 
Tears will give us leave to ſee = 


Subdivif MT - Prays, 
we <9 How 7e US 2 ! Weeps, 

PMs {+ ng g 23s Bleeds 

For the ſms of: the People. © 
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. What odds thereis between the Spirit of 
the World and the Spirit of the. World's Re- 
deemer , we ſee- by frequent Experience, 


and it's obvious, that Perſons: of Honour, 


Courage, and Condu&t, endeavour all they 
can to hide their inward grief from the eyes 
of others, though grounded upon the juſteſt 


. motives, becauſe they look upon it-as a 


weakneſs unworthy of a generous: heart : 
but: Jeſus the Lord of Glory, Jeſus the 
Strong God, Jeſus the Power - and the Splen- 
dour of the Father, who might have cover'd 
the interior: Sorrows: of his Soul under the 


dark Clouls of Night: and Solitude; takes 


three of his Diſciples to be the Witnefles of 


\ his hidden. Dolours, as they had been of his 


publick Miracles : tell us then; teH-us, O you 
blefſed Men, you choſen Favorites of our 
Suffering Lord, you Privy Councellors to 


the King of - Dolours, tell us what paſt -in 


this Garden of Sorrow ; expreſs, if you can, . 
thoſe ſecret Agonies of Grief which ceas'd 
his Royal Heart : Alas ! alas! all they can 


 fay, is only:this, Fans in agonia, prolizius ora- 
bat : being caſt" into'a deep\ Agony, | he prayd with 
more than uſual feruour. Lake 22. 44. 


Pater, 
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(8) 
» Pater, # feeri” poteſt, tranſeat a me cali ifte : 

Father, if "it " can be done, let this "Chalice paſs 
from me: As if he would ſay, O my Eternal 
Father, I ſee the /ins of the people have arm'd 
the hands of your Juſtice with Rods and 
Scourges, I 1ce a bitter Chalice in your hand 
brim full of - Vineger and Gall ; ( fark 14. 
35 ) and I muſt needs confels, my inferiour 
nature. even ſhrinks and trembles- at the 
fight on't ; and therefote af ever this tongue 
of mine has proclaim'd the Glories of your 
Name, hear now the groanings of my hearc, 
which calls you Father, dbbay Pater, and if 
it can be done, / fieri pateſt, if the rigorous de- 
crees of your revenging Juitice can diipence 
with a ſpotleſs innocent ;:remiove,t) remove 
this bitter Chalice from : mt; re poteſts 
tranſeat a me caliz ite: butt I nit drink 
it, if you. are. reſfoly'd to ſtrike me for the 
Sins of the People, if I muſtdie,: tet ame die a 
death leſs paintal, leſs ri » leſs ignomi- 
nious, and more worthy the Divine Life 
ofa God, which you wading given mb, tran{edat 
4-#26 caltzife. - But here you minſt be ture to 
underſtand me well, for the Holy Fathers 
and Learned Divines of the Church -alltire us, 


this Prayer of Chriſt was neither poſitive 


nor 


UMI 


nor efficacious ; for ſa the Heavenly Father 
muſt needs have heard this Prayer, and 
ſign'd this juft Petition of his Only Son, 
it being {till. in the power of this Holy One to 
drink, or not to drink this bitter Cup, to. 


—_— 


forc't to ery,' Father, if it can be done, let 


this Cup paſs from me ; Pater, #.fieri pateſts 
tranſeat a me cali iſte, Thus ,we have heard 
him Pray, now let 1s ſee him, Weep for the 
Sins of the People, propter ſcelus populi mei, 8c. 

Ee B z oo 


(10 ) 
2. The Divine St; Pau, in his Epiſtle to 
the Hebrews, tells us, ( Heb. 5. 7. ) the Co- 
eternal Son of God, during the time of his 
Earthly Pilgrimage ; or, as he words it; in 
diebus carnis fue, IN the days of his F lth, of- 
fer'd up. Prayers and Supplications with a 
Joud cry and Tears, cum clamore valids &Y lacri- 
mis, to ſignifie by this miſterious mixture of 
Prayers and Tears, the exceſs of thoſe imbit- 
tering Sorrows which .tranſperie his Hol 
Soul within, and. are the cauſe of all theſs 
Prayersand Tears without, cum clamore walido 
& lacrimis. or Thus y you, have heard him Pray, 
thus you have ſeen hit Wee | 
3. But now prepare the Gotifet Veſſels 
of you Hearts, | 00, ws cive. thoſe Cordial 
fir eahis of oO which flow from all the 
parts of t his. $ rt d ny in ſuch tbundance, 
as not only pierce His Seapileſs Coat, but run 
down trickling to the ground in. ſhowers, 
fattus et e enm udor e jus deeut, gutte Sanguiriis de- 
0" currentis in terrams Luke 22. 44+ 
Bern. Serm. 3 The devout St. "Bernard, in a 
in Ramis Pin | melting Contemplation upon 
40 this dolorous,Mi Miter s 


ry, tc tel Vs us, 
| the vin "Sabidie of the World orld , Upon this 
little Mount of lives,” ſeem 'd to weep in every 
part 


(11 } 

part at once, membris omnibus fleviſſe widetur x 
Nature had given him only two Eyes to 
| weep, but Love, Lowe it feems had given him 
| a hundred thouſand, 1o many Pores, 10 ma- 
| ny eyes to pour forth Tears of Blood for the 
fins of his People ; like Fire 1mpriſon'd in a 
Rock,. which having made two or three lit- 
| tle breaches to get out, and finding them too 
ſtreighr, flys about like Lightning, flames 
out on every ide, and breaks its ſtony Pri- 
ſon in a thouſand places : membris omnibus fle- 

uſſe videtur. 
- The Sea has its Ebbings and Flowings, 
8 and they fay, the divers motions of, theſe 
waters are guided by the hands of an Angel ; 
bat 'tis Love, *tis Love guides theſe Ebbings 
and Flowings of Blood in the tender heart of 
Jeſus, till at laſt, heaving and ſiriving be- 
tween Hopes and Fear, - Love wins the day, 
and.gains a Glorious Victory over all the na- 
tural fears and. apprehenſions of his atflifted 
Soul; verumtamen ton ficut Ego vole, fed ficut Tu : 
Mat; 26. 39. O my Eternal Father, though 
| Death does now appear in all its frighttul 
| {hapes,; though this. bloody Engine of the 
Crofo.l an Object 10-terrifying to, my  infert- 
our Nature, though the ſight of all theſe 
| | | Nails 


C x2 ) 
Nails and Fhorns, and Rods and: Scourges, 
make the very Blood -run trembling in'my 
Veins, yet fince you will have it-ſo, it muft 
and (halt be fo, »erumtamen non ſicut Ego wolo, 
fed firut Fa; Behold then, O my Heavenly 
Father, behold theſe firſt drops of Blood 
which F here fhed in your preſence with my 
own hands ; let this be a witneſs of my Obe- 
dience to you, and my Love to Man © Yes, 
my Divine Redeemer, my Agonizmg:Savsi 
our, this 1s a Witneſs indeed, not only of 
your Obedience to the Decrees of Heaven; 
and your Love te me, but alfo of that fecret 
Sorrow which afflifts thy Holy Soul: Othe 
firft drops of my" deareſt Maſter's Blood, I 
adore you whereſvever I find you, I adore. 
you cleaving to his Garments, 1 adore you 
beſprinkTing the Flowers - of this Garden, I 
adore you trickling down to the ground m 
ftreams. Ha! 'tis here, "tis here, if ever E 
may truly ſay, thou art a Spouſe of -Blood' to: me, 
( Exod. 4. ) becauſe here thou haſt eſpdusd 
me to thy ſelf, and ſign'd this happy: Con- 
tra& between us with thoſe purple ſtreams. 
of thy own moſt precious Blood 'whietvflow 
from all the parts and/pores of thy Sacred 
Body, to waſh away the ms of thy _ 
TL, -_ 
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Here then, Chriſtians, give me leave, thongh 
a Sinner, to act the Holy Bapti#, and point 
you out the Lamb of God that takes away 
the Sins of the World ; Ecce, Ecce Agnus Dez, 
ecce gui tollit peccata mund:. | 
But here I am ſeiz'd with admiration, and 
loſt in wonder ; for to ſee my loving Savi- 
our bleed upon the A/tar of the Temple, in the 
Miſtery of his Circumciſion, was no great won- 
der, for there ftands a Prieſt with a ſharp 
Knife in his hand, ready tocut him and make 
him bleed ; nor was. it any wonder to ſee 
him bleed upon the High Altar of the Croſs, 
for here I find whole crouds of bloody Tor- 
mentors arm'd with Thorns and Nails, and 
Rods and'Scourges, and Spears and Launces 
- ready to wound him from head to foot, an 
make him blecd all over : but to find him 
bleeding upon this [tle Mount of Olives, and 
bleeding; all. alone, .. that's the Wonder of 
Wonders :-and yet this bleeding bodyofa 
Jeſus does accuſe ſome one or other to have 
given the fatal blow : but who ? was it Pe- 
ter, Fames, or 7obn? Ha !;no, no, for they 
were faſt aſleep. indent .cos. dorauentes, .erant 
enim oculi corum gravati, Mat. 26, 43. Belides, 
they lov'd ther Maſter too well to wound 


him, 
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him ; and yet when alFs done, 'F ſay, this 


. Body could not bleed without hands ; ha !: 
*tis true, Chriſtians, 'tis true, and if- you re- 
member, I told you at. the very beginning 
of this Diſcourſe, by what hand he bleeds ; 
*tis by his own hand, even the Hand of 
Love; Love's the Launce that opens all his 
Veins, and makes him bleed in ſhowers for 
the fins of his People. | 

But why ſuch haſte, my Divine Redeemer ? 
why ſuch haſte ? there's : time enough to 
bleed at the Pillar, there's time enough to 
bleed at your Coronation, there's time enough 
to bleed upon the Mount of Cakvary : Ha! no, 
no, I ſeehis Love's 1mpatient, he cannot, he 
will not ſtay ſo long ; if you will not be- 
lieve me, hear him ſpeak himſelf, Baptiſmo 
autem habeo baptizari, o& quomodo coarFor pſquedum 
perficiatur, Luke 12, 50. I have a Buptifo to be 
baptized withal, and how am Þ ftraitned- (' or even 
anguiſh) till it be accompliſhed : And-if you de- 
fire to know the-motive, or the Teaſon of 
this preſſing, this haſty defire in- the Heart 

of a Saviour, to bleed for the fins of his: People, 

and bleed by his own' hands; {1b was, 1ays 

the'mellifluous' St. Bernard, becauſe he fore- 
ſaw the effaſion of his moſt precious Blood 


upon 
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upon the Mount of Calvary, would be attended 
with the greateſt of all Sacriledges, whilſt 

he offer'd up the greateſt. of all Sacrifices, 
_ and therefore he reiolves, upon this Mount of 


Olives, to have no other hand but his own 
imploy'd in this ſweet Sacri- 

fice of Lowe : Solus in mortem tra- Bern. Serm. Fer.g. 
dit animam ſuam. | Heodom. ſantt. 


No queſtion, but the Incarnate Son of God 
had always the Croſs in view, even from the 
firſt inſtant of his Ife,he knew what he came 
for, he knew what he was to do, and what 
he was to ſuffer, þſe enim ſciebat guid eſſet fa- 
Aurus, atque paſſurus ; And yet 'tis credible, 
theſe apprehenſions of his Croſs were not 
then-ſo violent, or ſo afflifting, becauſe his 
death appear'd at a greater diſtance; beſides, 
he forefaw all thoſe noble imploys he was to 

undertake for the Glory of his Heavenly Fa- 
_ ther, all thoſe conſpicuous Miracles he was 
to work in the World, to prove the power 
of his Divinity ; and perhaps. theſe iri- 


ous Ideas of what he was to do, might in 
ſome meaſure, {weeten the bitter refleftions 
of what he was to fuffer. But alas! alas! 
knowing this very night to be the laſt _ 
2 16 C fe, 
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Life, and that hisdolorous Paſſion was to be- 
gin withim two or three hours, then, 0 then,” 
his Love redoubling all his natural Fears, 
took all other Objects from his ſight, and 
left him none but that of his approaching 
Death., O my ſuffering Zeus, I 1ee, T ſee 
your Love 1s like to coſt you dear ! O how 
rigorous are thoſe Laws your-Juſtice has in- 
ated againſt your ſelf? When a guilty Cri- 
minal is condem'd to die, they utnally hide 
from his ſight all thoſe Inſtruments of Ju- 
ftice which are to bereave him of his Life ; 
tis enough he falls once aVittim to the Law, 
*tis enough he dies once,without cauſing him 
to die over and over again by frequent Re- 
preſentations of his pains ; but theſe Laws 
of Common Humanity, 'which favour the 
very worſtof Men, were not made,'it items, 
for this Holy Innocent. Ha ! no, no, for the 
firſt, if not the greateſt of all his Suffering, is - 
toſcethem'all at letfure ; and if you ask me 
why21T anſwer, *twas'to'content the bonind- 
leſs Wve of his Heart, by: ſuffering twice 
for us, 1. Really, and 2. by Refleftion : "Really, 
on' the day of his Paſſon upon the Monnt of 
Calvary ; and 'by Refledtion, on'the night ' ('as 
T'may call it )-of his Sorrow-upon' this Hownt 


of 
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of Olves. In fine, many doubtleſs were the 
Motives, the Reaſons, or the Cauſes of this 
thrice repeated Prayer, theſe Floods of Tears, 
- this bloody Sweat, this inward Grief, this 1n- 
teriour Agony of Jeſus, as the dolours of his 
blefled Mother, the Treachery of 7udas, the 
Denyal of Peter, the ſhameful flight of his 
Diſciples, and the like. But I wave all this, 
to infiſt upon thelaſt and the greateſt Cauſe 
of all, the everlaſting Ruine and DeſtruCti- 
on of ſo many Thouſand Souls, notwith- 
ſtanding all theſe bitter things he has done 
and 1utfer'd for the Sins of the People: ſe 
Here then ( Prious Auditors )' raiſe your 
mournful Attentions, and with the Eyes of 
of Faith contemplate your Agonizing” 7eſus 
upon, this Mouut of Olives, as it were, upon a. 
_ high Stage; or an Amphitheater, whence he 
diſcovers. all the Nations. of the Earth, and 
takes a general view of all the Reprobate at 
once. : he ſees. (for example) how many 
thouſand Souls will be loſt in ſuch an Ems- 
pire, how many in ſuch a Kingdom, how 
many in ſuch a Province, how many in ſuch 
a Town, how many in :this Great Metropalis 
of the Land : and at the ſight of this, his ten- 
der Heart even ſinks away within him ; fee, 
GC 2 ſee 


= 
fee how he falls down proſtrate to the ground 
upon bis Holy Face, under this heavy load of 
Sorrow, procidit in faciem ſuam, Mat. 26. 39. 
Owhata weighty burthen of Grief is here! 
which conſtrains 'Omnipotence it {ſelf to 
groan ;. O! do but hear, how he makes this 
Garden ring with that doleful Complaint of 
the Prophet, ergo in vacuum laboraui, & vane 
fortitudinem meam conſumpſe, ( Iaias 49. ) There- 
fore in vain have I Libour'd, in vain have 1 conſum'd 
my ſtrength : 1n vain alltheſe Prayers, in vain 
all theſe Tears, in vain all this Sweat, in 
vain all this Blood, ergo in vacuum laboravi, of 
wane conſump/t fortitudinem meam. 1 ſay not this, 
O my Eternal Father, I ſay not this to blame 
the rigours of your Juſtice, ha ! no, no, for 
you know I am ready to be crucified upon 
every Iree, and ſcourged in every corner of - 
this Garden, it you will have it ſo; if one 
Lite 1s not enough, I am willing to looſe a 
thouſand ; if theſe guſhing ſtreams of Blood 
which here ſhed in your preſence with my 
own hands, 1s not as yet {ſufficient to quench 
the flames of your anger, pour, O pour whole 
Torrents of Blood into theſe Veins of mine, 
and I'll ſhed 1t here as freely as I part with 
this : but for whom mult I Pray, and __ 
an 
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and Sweat, and Bleed, and Die ? For Infidels ? 
Pagans? Idolaters ? And of theſe, how many 
will be Sav'd ? not one, nonot one, for he that 
does not believe in the Only Begotten Son of 
God, is already condemm'd, quia non credit in 
nomine Unigeniti Fil Dei, John 3.18. MuſtT 
bleed for my Chozen People, the Zews ? alas! 
of thoſe, you have promis'd me but a ſlender 
Flock :- in a word, muſt I loote my Life for 
Chriſtians ? Ha! you have told me, that even 
of thoſe too, many ſhall be calVd, and few 
chozen, multi ſunt wcati, pauci vero eledti, Mat. 
20. 16. Therefore in vain have I labour, 
in vain have I conſum'd my Strength, ergo 
in vacuum laboravi, &c. O what poor comfort 
for an Agonizing God ? But hold, has the 
Heavenly Father then reſolv'd to harden his 
Heart and ſtop his ears againſt all theſe bit- 
ter groans and piercing'cries of his only Son ? 
Are the Heavens'tnade:of Steel againſt theſe 
loud and fervent Prayers of this Holy Inno- 
cent ? No, at laſt, an Angel is ſent from 
Heaven to comfort him inithe midſt of all 
his Sorrows, apparuit' Angelus'de Cwlo confortans 
eum. Dread Sovereign Lord ( cries-this illu- 
ſtrious Envoy from! the High 7eruſalem ) let 
not your noble heart ſink under this heavy 
load 
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l oad of Sorrow. for though your 7" OR 
will be fruitlels to ſome, they'l prove moſt 
effetual to others, your Croſs ſhall be this 
day ador'd through all the parts and corners 
of the Univerſe ; this day, the greateſt 
Kings and Princes of the Earth ſhall lay 
down their Imperial Crozns at your lacred feet, 
ſtrip off their Royal Purple, and creep upon 
their, very knees to. worſhip this {brone of 
your Empire,and kiſs thele bleeding wounds, 
theſe precious ſigns of their Redemption ; theie 
are 'the joys which: attend theſe ſorrows, 
theſe are the fruits of all -theſe Sufferings, 
theſe are the {weet flowers that are to {pring 
out of this Karth, which-now-you. have wa- 
ter'd- with 'the ſhowers, ;of your own. moſt 


 prectous Blood ; apparurt Angelus de Calo confor- 


tans eum, Jake! 22.430: > (- 
But what meed of- Angels to comfort the 


 Lox#of. Angels ?: fince,;;tis-in the power of 


Men to perfortty this. Duty better than all 
the Angels of God together;; and the caſe IS 
Clear, forithe. only; comfort he requires, 1s to 
ſee his. Paſlion'efficacious,..and the. Angels 
cannot immake- it ! fo. becauſe he died not for 
them, but for us © fromns-then, and from 
us alone he expedts this conſolation, as The 
: "<- ty . F r 
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firſt return of our grateful hearts, for theſe 
firſt drops of his Blood ſhed by the hands of 
his Love. Ha ! Dear Chriſtians, there are Re- 
probates enongh in the World, who trample 
the Blood of this Lamb under foot ; there 
are damw'd enough 1n Hell to render his Paſ- 
ſion fruitleſs ; but we, for our parts, b:fore 
we ſtir a foot out of this Holy Ground, this 
Garden of Sorrow, let us reſolve to render 
his Sufferings efficacious by a ftmely Repen-. 
tance, and a ſpeedy converſion to our God ; 
and ſince 7eſus {ſtrikes -his own tender heart 
with the hands of Love; till he opens all the 
veins and pores of his bleſled Body to poar 
forth tears of blood for our Iniquities : ha ! 
let us ftrike thele'more than;ftony hearts of ours 
with:the-hands.of a haly.indignation againſt 
our, ſelves, and never leave ſtriking, till we 
open every vein within,andevery porewith- 
out to weep whole floods of repentant tears, 
which being mixt with the Z2ars, and. the 
Sweat, and'the'Bhabof the' Lamb,.may ſerve 
as a precious Lavertotleanfe our polluted iSoufs 
from all-the ſordid” Spots and Stains of Sin; 
And'thus having.devoutly.Adorid the firſt 
- drops of our (Dear Redeemer Blood in his 
own Hands, the Hands of Love ; now let-s 
adore 


> 

Adore the ſecond, * DN in the hands of 
his Enemies, though 1n the hands of Cruelty 
it ſelf : which 1s the ſecond Scene of this 
bloody Tragedy, and the doleful Subjeft 
of. my Second Part. 


i M— 
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Second Pat. 


Ere agaid I find three ſorts of hands .imploy'd to 
ſtrike this Holy-One ; Hands of Traztors, Hands 
of Juages, and Hands of Tormentors. 

| Traytors ftrike at his Liberty, 
The Hands of < Fudges ſtrike at bis Honour, 
Tormentors ſtrike at his Blood. 


And all for the Sins of the People 
 Propter ſcelns populi. mei, percufſi eum. 


But what hand, think you, was the firſt that ſeiz'd this 
Innocent, and made this bold attempt.upon his Liberty ? 
Was it not the hand of a Sythian? an Infidel? an Idolater? 
Or rather, was it not the irightful Claws and Clutches of a 
Lion, a Wolf, a Tyger ?-For theſe ſure had been the fit- 
teſt Inſtruments tor. ſuch a bloody. Cruelty : Ha! no, no, 
that I ſhould live to ſay xt, it muſt be a conſecrated Hand, 
the hand of an «Apofle, the hand of a Prieff, muſt take 
this High Prieff, and Soveraign' Biſhop: of our Souls : 
Scarce were three hours elaps't fince his Maſter rais'd him 
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tothe Royal Dignity of Priefthond, and' gave him power 
aver. hisown true and natural Body, ſuper ecrpus Chriſti ve- 
ram, that is, power to conſecrateand offer up this Body in 
Sacrifice upon Holy Altars, and 'not commit ſuch an unpa- 
rallel'd Sacriledge upon the ſame Body ; power to receive it: 
himſelf, and diſtribute it amongſt the Faithful, for the Spt- 
ritual Food and Refection of their Souls, and not deliver*'d 
upto the hands of his blood-thirſting Enemies to be ſcourg'd 
and crucified; he was chozen te goand publiſh the Name 
of Fe/us to thE utmoſt Confines of the Earth, and not to be- 
tray his Jeſus in this little corner of rhe Earth, this private 
Garden-of Gethſemany ; the Relicks of that precious Cup he 
had receiv*d 'at the Laft Supper, were ſtill warm in his 
breaſt, and yet this deſperate wretch could find in his heart 


to: conſult and deal with the Scribes and Phariſees, and the 


Seior's of the People,: and ſell them the Son of God for-thir- 
ty pence, quid vultis mihi dare,” & ego vobis eumtradam. O 
abominable avarice ! to ſet all the Treaſures'df Heaven and 
Earth toſale atſuch a vile rate as this is. - 
He places himſelf like a Captainar the Head of thiscurſed 
Troop, arld'to feize- him with more ſeeurity, (gives them a 
ſign-of his\Freachery; a #reacherons Kiſs : Thus (cries the 
Learned Asguftin) thus abuſmg'the ſign of Peace, to com- 


' mence acruel war Aga inſt his Loving Maſter; O fgnaum ſa- 


crilegum, bi ab ofculo incipitur bellum, 7 per pacis indicinns, 

pacis rumpitur ſaramenrum:' Othou perfidious Villain! O- 
thou 'worſt of Men,” and 'Fraytor ro thy God + But why ? 
ſhould fling dirtir thy face? revile thee, or call thee' Foe, - 
ſinace:thy Dear Maſter calls thee Fr/zd,* and gives thee the 


| Kiſs of Peace ?' Ha.! {66, jodj thou ue ney enough 


withour' our {mprecations;"fot having" 4Nartdoned rhe Life'4 
of thyforl \ro rhe'cruchy \oÞhis blbady" PerRentors*Htou | 
haſt abandogd:thy owa thy Sans. #;"ant withthe- 


very 
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very ſame hand that betray'd him, thou haft deftroy'd rhy 
ſelf, and truely, *rwas fit it ſhould be ſo, bceauſe thou 
could®it not periſh by a hand more 1ahumane, more barba- 
r0us, or more {acriligiousthanthy own. Butit [pare thy 
Name, I blame the curſed. Example thou haſt left behind 
thee, tor thoy haſt taught the finful Sons of Men to {ell 
and betray their Fe/#s every day : But who are thoſe that 
{ell cheir Je/«s ? thoſe that fell their precious Souls, which 
colt a God ſodear, for a little Honour, a little IntereſR;, a lit- 
tle Pleaiure, for Toys, and Trifles, and empty Shadows. 
And whoare thoſe that betray their Fe/as ® Thaſe that ap- 
proach the Sacred Altar, and recicverrbe Great Sacrament of 
Love, whilit at the ſame time, their wicked Hearts fwelk 
with envy, burn with revenge, and ere ſtil machinating_ ill 
deſigns one againtt another, ſedens aaverfus Fr atrem tmunslo- 
quebaris, & adverſus filimum Matris. twe ponebus (candalune © 
Palm. 49.%.20. 7hasſirreſt and ipeateſt againſt rhy Brother, 
thou fla.dereft thy own Mothers Sou : And alkthis (I ay » com- 
ing freſh from the Table af Peaceand Love. Q Fades 1 Fu 
das | havel not reaſon. then, to. imprecate the fcandalous 
prefident thou haft left behiad ctheeao Palterny ?  _ 

.4. Bur Alas | whiPfh Lam ſpeaking; the Lov is taken 
and bound in Cords and Chains by this treacherons crew > 


but come, Dear Chriſtians, : let usadore theſe Bonds, and kits 


theſe Chains, for they impart great” Camfort to us loſt 
Creatures, becauſe, it the Only Begateen Son of Ged-dors 
this iy ap his Liberty, "tis,that we: may all, one day, 
enjop e glorious Liberty of che Free-born Sons -of God, 

ug tibertate Chriſt us. nos donatit,: cries the GreatApottle in 

is Epiſtle to the G/atians; chaps 4.%% 3}. The Reyal Pro. 
phet tells us, the: ſinners; «6 honnd weChamne, Plab tag. 6 
Two ſorts. of Chains, Chains of Twme, Chammeof Fnerwich ;, 
the Chains of Sig arethe Chains of thew oven; 


- flions, 


Egorwirg 3 ' 
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ſions, which keep them in a wretched ſlavery toall the evil 
propenſions of corrupted Nature : and the Chains of Eternie 
ty are Chains of fire, bonds of flames, which bind the 
Damn'd in thoſedark dungeons of horrour there below. But. 
joyful News, happy Tidings ! Fe/#s, to break theſe Chains 
of our ſins, 8 prevent theſe Chains of Hell, isthis day bound 
in Chains, Je{«s is made a Priſoner to ſet us Free j qua i- 
bertate.Chriſtus nos donavit. O Sacred Garden of Olives, wit- 
neſs of his Captivity ; O ſwift Torrent of Cedron, dy'd with 
the ſtreams of bis moſt precious Blood, tell us, I beſeech thee, 
' tell us all that paſs'd in this Miſtery of Sorrow, expreſs, if 
you can, the Impiety of theſe Traytors, and the Innocence 
of the Lemb that is taken : ha ! there is nothing in it but 
what is painful, rigorous, and ignominous. | 

And now let us follow this illuſtrious Captive to the 
Houſe of Caiphas, which I may truely call his Priſon, for 
herel find him undera double Guard, and plac'c, as it were, 
between Heaven and Hell, Men and Angels ; the facriligi- 
ous hands of Men ſtrike him on the face, and crie in derili- 
on, Prophetiza nobis, Chriſte, quis te percuſſit ; Propheſie unto: 
ws, O Chriſt, who *rwas that ſiruck thee : whilſt + 4 Angels 
at the ſame time contemplate his Divine Face thus ſwell'd 
and disfigur'd with blows, as the very objeCt of all. their 
Joys, and the fruitful Source of all: their Glories, [in quen: 
defiderant Anzeli proſpicere, 1 Pet. 1.12.] The impious 
hands of Men tear; the. hair off his head ;. but the holy 
hands of Angels gather up all this hair together again, as 
ſo many precious Relicks ; Thi wicked Sons of Men bend 
thekneein ſcorn, and falutehim with an Ave RexJudeorupe, 
Hail, Rjnz of the Jews ; (Mark 15. 18.) but the Angels, | 
thoſe bleffed Sons af God, fil down proſtrate in his preſence, 
and adore him as their Soveraign Lord and Maſter : theſe 
bloody Traytors make the Great P74torium ring with clame- 
D 2 ous 


(26) 


outcries againſt this, Innocent, zofle, rolte, crucifige,- crucifige- 
enm, *avay with bim, avay with him, crucifie him, crucifie him, 
whilitall the Angels 'above intone. his Praiſes, and make 
the Heavens eccho with a joyful Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God 
of Sabaoth, Santtns, Sanitus, Santtus Dominus Dems Sabaoth :. 
But hold; you Sacriligious Fraytors, hold, 'tis a God you. 
'perſecuteunder this Vail of Fleſh. O you Angels of Peace, - 

rigs TIE . you that weep ſo bitterly to ſee- 

Angeli prcis amare your. Heavenly Soveraign in the 
fiebunt, Thai. 33. 7. midſt of all theſe vile Indignities, 


why do not you break. his Bonds. 


and Chains aſunder, and ſet him free? why do not you. 
draw the flaming Swords of your Anger, and deſtroy theſe 

inſulting Creatures, as you deſtroy'd the whole Army of 
Senacharib-? Reg 4. C. 19. v. 35. Why do not you ſtrike 

theſe deſperate Miſcreants with. blindneſs, as you ſtruck - 
' thoſe abominable Sodomites ? Gen. 19. v. 11: , Ha !-ng, 

no, you Triumphant Legions of Victorious Angels, this 1s 

act your Hour, but the hour and the power of darkneſs, 49- 

ra 

my Divine Redeemer, to ſuffer with Paticaco ;, but. wheh, 
Owheys, willit be Qur hour to imitate thy, patience in all our | 
Sufferings ? Thus, 7hs, the hands' « 
Liberty: But now let. us ſee how the. hands of Judges 


ftrike at his Honour, and all for the Sins of the People, prop-. 
L224 oe C] \ Y*% . . % 7 . 3 


rer ſcelus populi mej; &C. add anent not 36 2a 
2. The Judges werethe Scr;bes and, Phariſees, and High 
Prieſts, and Princes, and Rulers of the: People, Wile-men, 


Learned-men, Licentiates 7z troque jure, expert both in the . 


Divine and Humane, Laws : So here, ſure, ifeverthisguilt- 


| IcGInnocent will be Clear'd, his Cauſsjuſti ed; and :thm- : 

ſelf ſer atliberty ; but alas ! alas! their Injultice will fru-. 

ſtrate our expeQations, and you would think they had oF: 
| ne OR ITO | | Celv 


poteſtas tenebrarum, Mar. 26.53. This is your hour,.. 


"of Traytors ſtrike at his. 
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ceiv*&their, Authority, tono other.end but to rob the Lord of 
Glory; of hts Honour ; thoſe Injuries we receive from pri. 
vate perſons, .though: they: ſzem to cloud our Reputation, 
may be imputed to ſome ſecret grudge or enmity ; and thoſe 
rude Inſolences which are.offer'd to Perſons of Honour, by 
a tumultuous, Rable, may be aſcrib'd to ſome popular heat 
of an unthinking Mobile, without any prejudice to their 
' Blood or their CharaRer ; but when a Man's arraign'd at 
the Bar, and there accus'd, preſented, and condemn'd ac- 
cording toail the points and Forms of Law, when he receives 
his Sentence1n;open Court, where' Juſtice ought to be unbyaſs'd, 
then we conclude ( generally ſpeaking )' that he is guilty. 
O what a ſhameſul confulion then ! what a ſtrange hu- 
miliation for thigHoly of Holies to ſtand before theſe wicked 
Judges, and preſent himſelf at their Tribunals ! But 
Heavens. ! what have Men to do to judge a God ? How 
comes his Cauſsto fall under their Examination ? By what 
Law are they become his Judges? Beſides, they are his, 
{worn Enemies, corrupted by their own Paſſions, and 
blinded with pannick Fears : St. Chryſiftom aſſures us, this 
Court was an Aſlembly of Thieves, who were relolv'd.to 
rob the World's- Meſſias of his Life and Honour both at 
once, Annzs and Caiphas were impious, Herod a Tyrant, 
Pilate, an Idolator, the Scribes and Phariſees meer Hypo- 
crites:;..and yet Jeſus, the Only Begotten Son of the Living 
God, 7e/us, the Lamb without Spot, Jeſus the Innocent, 
ſtands fore theſe Judges bare-headezd,: a Rope about his 
Neck, his hands bound behind him, and patiently expeCts, 
likean apparent Criminal, to receive the Sentence of his 
Death. ..O Soveraign Lord of all Heaven and Earth, :9 
thou juſt Judge of the. Living and the Dead, *is here, 'tss 
here, it ever thou haſt,:.not only humbled, but even anni--. 
hilated thy Honour, and ftript thy ſelf of Glory, for lower 
*,”., Thou 
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thou canſt got go, than to be judg'd by thoſe whoſe udge 
thou art, Ob/iwpefecite Cali ſuper hoc, & porte ejus defolami- 
ni vehementer ; be aſtoniſhed, O ye Heavens at this, and 
you, ye Gatcs of that Glorious City, ſhake and tremble at -. 
Ir, cries the holy Prophet Jeremiah, chap. 2. verſ. 12. 
the High Conrrof Fuftic: there above, wonders fo ſee ſuch 
Injuſtice inour Cowrrs herebelow : in effeft, whar has he 
done ? what's his Fault ? what's his Crime ? quid enim 
mali fecit? Was it for having given $zht to the: Blind, or 
Hearing to the Deaf ? Was that a fault ? Was it to have 
Cleansd the Leprr, and Raifd the Dead ? Was that a 
Crime ? Or was it, in fine, becauſe he call'd himſelf a 
God ? and a Sen of the Higheſt ? Ha! was he not fo ? 
Yes, yes, his unheard of Silence, his unpatalled Patience 
in the midſt of ſo many Injuries, ſo many Calumnies, ſo 
many Clamorous, Outcries, and falſe Depoſitions of per- 
jar'd Witneſſes, more than ſufficiently declare his Divini- 
ty and Ifis Innocency both at'once : for, as the Learned Ter- 
tullianobſerves excellently well, he muſt needs be a God, 
who being thus accuv'd, and thus abug'd, had nothing in 
him of.the Troubles, the Diſquiets, or the Impartience of 
. | ' Man ;* ##hil de impatientia hominis 
Tert. /. de patien.c. 3. " imitatuseſt. Pilate himſelf admires 
=o his Silence ( Mar. 29. 14.) and is 
ſockarm'd with the luſtre of his Virtues, that he proclaims 
him Innocent, andoof his Judge becomes his Advocate, i-. 
hil imvenio cauſe in hoc homine ;, Luke 23. v. 4. Well then, 
Pilate, well, and ſhall a wicked piece of Policy, a baſe 
compliance. for humane reſpeQts, a fervile fear to looſe the 
atnity of C2fer, force thee at'laſt to pronounce'an unjuft 
Sentence againſt this ſpotleſs Innocent ? Yes, this was the 
lo&of. Plate, and this is the loſs of many, who to _m_ 
| | the 
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the Princes and Great Ones of the World, break the juit 
Laws of God;and ſpurn at the Commands ot their Hzavenly 
Soveraign. 
Bat alas ! alas ! here again, whiPtt I am ſpeaking, my 
Fe{ is till diſhonoured more and more, a. 7 hief, a Mur- 
derer, a Seditious Man, a profi gated Villain is prefer'd in Ele- 
&ion before the Lord of Glory, Methinks, in all reaſon, they 
ought rather to have choſen one that gave Life to the Dead, 
than one that took away the Lives of the Living. But what 
remedy ? the Scribes and the 1 hariſees will have it fo, they 
inflame the multitude, and ſtir up the people to choole Bar- 
rabas, and refuſe F:{us, non hunc, ſed Barrabam, Joha 18. 40. 
O unhzppy choice, and moſt injurious to the Honour of Fe- 
fre, unkelt, perhaps the vinner makes a worſe, when he pre- 
fers his own will and* pleaſure, before the Will and Pleaſure 
of his God ; for he renounces Fe/us, not bonnd in Cords 
and Chains, not F-/as, ſtanding like a Criminal at the Bar, 
but Jeſs in the Kingdom of his Glory. F-fus ſtanding at 
the Right Hand of his Erernal Father : Ha ! how often does 
the wicked! Man fay in his heart, #on hunc, ſed Barrabam + 
away with'a God, the World is my God, die Jews, live Plea+ 
fare, take who will the Creator, give me the Creature, nz 
bene. ſed Barrabem. But now let's return to P:/ate, and ſee 
at {aft how he reſolves to diſpsle of this Hcly Innocent ; for 
I ſee he would fain fave his Life, and ver would needs pleaſe 
the Fews too, if poſſible, volens Popul ſatisfacere; Mark 25. 
15. Fo this end, he rakes his pface in ths [Judgment Seat, 
_ and there condemns this Spatleſs Lamb to looſe a part of 
his Bloedto ſave the whole. | 
* Stteneethen, Fence in the Court, for the Judge is now 
readyto ety wes? but a fentence, the moſtbarbarouw, 
the-moſtinhymane, and the mot unjuſtchatever yet- was 
heard'of ; hear tt then, Chriftions, and even tremble when 
| you 
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you: hear it;; for the very firſt claule of the Sentence imports: 
that Je/as muſt be Your But hold, Pare, hold, before 
this bloody Sen:ence paſs any furtlier, I appeal ; and ſince 
my loving Saviour has no other Advocate bur his own Inno- 
cency, and is reſo:v'd to {mother his own Caule in lilence, 
Vil plead m his behalf : Pzlaze, though. you delign by this 


means to Sour Priſoner free, and fave his Lite, yet you. 


ſcd his blood unjuſtly ; for, muſt an Innocent be ſcourg'd, 
rc latisfie the rage of his cruel Ecemies? Belides, you know 
this Pepalty is inflicted by the Law upon Thieves, Murdey- 
ers, 4 rajtors, Diſturbers of the Publick Peace, and fuch like 
Monſters, of Nature ;:and which of all theſe Crimes does 
he-Rand,guilcy of ? Of Treaſon ?. nop for he expreſly or- 
dair'd, Ki that Honour, Homage, and Tribute ſhould be 
- render'd: to Ceſar, which is due toCeſar ; Mat. 22. 21. red- 
dite.ergo que ſunt Caſaris, Caſari, Of breaking the Peace? 

1 no, no, for he is, the very God of:Peace, Dews Pacis, 
he ſent his Diſciples abopt the World as Meſſengers of Peace, 
and commanded, that.into what Houle ſoever they entred, 
they. ſhould not fail to cry, Pax huic domui, Peace be to this 
Houſe. Of Theft or Robbery ? no, -no, tor he-came,down,. 
from Heaven upon Earth, and left the High Throne of his; 
Glory, to inrich us Mortals with his Poverty,\.ut i4/u inopia; 
nos divites eſſemus; '2 Cor.8. 9. | Why then Pilate, O why. 


a.Senxence fo. contrary. tor the. Diftares,o(thy- 
oft, 2nd there; 


his People, prop! UauRFh T2 yh 


. only this|' lagellatuveft, be ma frourg'd, wo 
- "Tis here ther, *dear TChrittians, *tis here, if ever, I be- 
FKeeh you'towithdraw.your Eyes from all other Objetts, 
' and fix ther upon” yout Suffeting Redeemer inthis bloody 


Eau | 


of: Trazrors; 1hd his Honour in the hands of Judges, he is 
© going How to looſe his Blood 1n the hands of Bloody Tor- 


Mirrors. © © Wks 
But; whiPft they are binding up the Rods, and preparing 
the Sconrges;the Loving Saviour of the World preſents him- 


elf its Spirit before his Heavenly Father, whois arm'd with 
: the Rods and Scourges of bis Juſtice againſt the Sins of the 
People; but he (like a tender Mother, who ſteps between 


her offended Husband and her guilty Son,chooſing to receive 


the blowsherſelf, and fave her Child )- he, 7 /ay, fteps be- . 


tween his Father's Anger and our Soul's danger, and makes, 
as*twete, a Shield of his own ſpotleſs Body, to receive all 
thoſ&heavy froaks of anger our ſins deſerv?d, crying by the 
mouth of the-Prophet, £go rn flagella paratus ſum, Plal. 37. 
v.18, Omy Eternal Father ! there's not a part in this Bo. 
dy which you-have ven me, but what is now prepar'd for 


' Scourges :*O turn then, turn away the ſtripes of your In- 


dignation from the ſinful Sons of Men, and turn them all 
upon'the Shoulders of your Innocent Son ; for I am ready 
to go, not only into this Prezorium, but to ſurround the 
whole World with 'a Cord about my Neck, and crouds of 
Tot rhent6r8 at my Heels, to-be ſcourg'd in all thoſe places 
where you have been' offended : Ego in flagella paratus ſum. 
And tiuely this Miſtery was fodoletous, and ſo ignominious 
to the SonHEGI,: thar'you would think the Holy Evange- 
liſts were even afraid wo Record, ies for: all they fo of it, is 


poſture,” to: whith his' own 'Eove, ang Jour Crimes have 
brought hiny': Trig here: you, Way read in; Charadters of 
Blood, the*x&eF$ of his Love'to you,” and the reciprocal 

.E Ob- 


32 ) | 

Obligation of your Love to him, for every wound here- 
ceiv'd atthis Pillar, is a Tongue that cries, Ecte quomodo ana- 
bat, ſee, ſee how he lov'd : And therefore, not to love ſuch 
a Suffering Love as this, were altogether-unſufferable : But 
why mu = needs ſcourge him 1n a publick Hall ? why 

| donothey rather lead him into ſome private place, in ſome 
meaſure, at leaſt, to leſſen this ſhamefil confulion ? When a 
guilty Criminal 15 to be ſcourg'd,it ſuffices that two or three 
Witneſſes be preſent ; and muſt all the World be preſent at 
the ſcourging of a God ? O why all this pain ? why all this 
ſhame ? why all this rigour ? Ha ! Sinner, Sinner, *tis to 
let thee ſee thy Crimes are too great to coſt thy God but-a 
little ; *tis to let thee know how execrable thoſe ſinful plea- 
ſures are, for which a God, a God muſt be ſcourged : In 
fine, _ ſtrip*r him, or (as others have it) they causd 
him to ſtrip himſelf ; and this I may fay was, if not the moſt 


dolorous,at leaſt,the moſt ignominious of all his Sufferings ; . 


for this indeed is the greateſt affroat that can be offered to a 
* Man of Honour. That Golden Oracle of the Church St. 
Chryſoſtom, ſpeaking of the three Children in the fiery Fur- 
nace of Babyloz, tells us, thoſe ſcorching flames, forgerful 
of their own all devouring Nature, touched not the Gar- 
ments of theſe Holy Servants of God, out of a reyerential 
regard to their Honour, and a deep reſpeCt to their Mode- 


iy ; Veſtibus puerorum 0b honeſtatem ignis pepereit. 


Bur alas, alas ! this Virginal Yooy ddy of the ſpotleſs Lamb, 
fram?'d of the pureſt Virgina Blood, by the OS 
rations,” or miſterious OT Noings of the Holy Ghoft, 
Luke 1. 35. muſt have no ſuch Priviledge,, but ſtands there 
naked, in this ſhameful poſture expos'd to the publick view 
of Heaven and Earth, Men and Angels, Friends and Foes. 
And now methinks, I ſee the Eyes of theſe cruel Tormen- 


tors 
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tors, ſparkling with anger, their mouths even foaming with 
rape, their hands loaden with ſcourges, and their arms 
liked up, .ready to begin the woful Tragedy : but hold- 
your hands a while,let's ee if there be no hopes of a Reprieve. 
O Eternal Father, *cis in your power alone to hear m 

er, and grant my juſt Requeſt, he's your Only Son, he's the 
Object of. your tender Love, he's Innocent : *cis true, re- 
plies the Heavenly Father, he's my Son, but he's your Cau- 
tion ; | he's the objeQt of my Love, but thy ſin is the obje&t 
of my hatred ; he's Innocent, but thou art a Criminal, trike 
him then Tormentors, and ſtrike him till he ſmarts for che 
fins of my People, po ſcelus populi met, percutite eum. Ha | 
ſcarce had they ſtruck the ſecond blow, but out ſprings the 
precious Gore in great abundance, ſome ſprinkles the Walls 
of the Pretorium, ſome ſpurts inthe very faces of the Spe- 
Qtators, and the reſt runs trickling down ro the ground in 
fireams. Omy God! my God ! what? angry ſtill? Ts not 
your-Juſtice fully ſatisfied ? O ſure, ſure *cis enough, once 
more then Mercy, Mercy, Mercy. *Tis true, replies the 
Heavenly Father, here again, *tis enongh indeed, nay, and 
too much for him, but not too much for thee, nor too much 
for thy Crimes, thy Rebellions, thy Ingratitudes ; ftrike on 
again then Tormentors, ſtrike on again for the fins of my 
People. ;. proprer ſcelus populi mei percutite eum. In effeQ, 
they ſtruck on with ſuch inhumane Cruelty, and ſuch bar- 
barous Severity,: that at Taft, his wounds amounted to the 
number of ' above five thouſand. - Ha ! Chriſtians, Chrif#i- 
ans, remember-this, above five thouſand wounds upon the 
bleeding Body of a Feſss, and not one of all theſe wounds 
able to.waund theſe flinty Souls of ours ? O Adementine 
Hearts { -O: Rocks, harder than rhofe that flew to pieces ar 
ic. . The Royal P/«lmift ſeem'din his Prophetick views, to 
eye this dolorous Miſtery, _ inthe name of our feourg*s 


Meſſer, 


Pray- 


3+ , 
Mc4ias, he-hrake.intothis ſad Complaipt, Juprauibr/urs mean? 
a) TAVET WIE POECAFOT ES or the wicked: haveiner 'only” Fourg' 3 
bit even plow'd up rpyt{houlderb with their Crimes And: 
the Learned,,St, Cypraen,;tells' us here, at! this Pillar they" 
ſeem'd' to: wreck, and .torment,.not-ſo-much-che parts, as- | 
the'very wounds of; his Body, torqutbant is exteſſum, non | 
membra, ſed toſa alngra. i fil oo | nobnt 1204 10 (oh: 
' Othebloody !. O thedolorous ! O:the Ighominious Mar- 
tyrdomof a loving Feſ#s ! his very Tormentors themſelves 
are weary, and the whole Aſſembly: (as hard heartedas they 
are) crie out aloud, ſatis eſt,.'tisenough {oat [aft they'un- 
bind the Cords, and: looſe the bleeding Caprive,n + i 
And here, methinks, Iifee him fink and/fall, not fo mnch 

under the weight oftheſe Rods and: Scourges, as under the” 
heayy load of our Inzquities; ;. but __ breath'd a while, 
and coming, as it,were,'a little to himſelt; he ſeerfis to wade / 
thro My he Sea of Blood,-to the rocky ſhoreof our hearts,and 
there groans out this mournful Expoſtulation : Ofinful Soul "J | 
for whoſe dear ſake I ſuffer, ſeeall theſt bleeding wounds, 
theſe wounds upon my Head; theſe wonads upon'my'Arms, 
theſe wounds, upon my Breaft;theſewouddgupor my Shoul- 
ders,. view thern, all, and vitw:thein well;: fer notfd-much as- 
oneeſcapethy hight ; theſe Lrectiy'd forthyPride,” thoſe for 

tele for thy: Intemperance, *thofe for thy ſerj- 
fuality,. and: all for thy Crimes,: theo! layvthy hand upon: 


love fromthee? buri chouhaſh fondeur arly datii&Ciex-" 
ture, more. worthygf-zhy Joyelrhe r3if 
ſrreminy 96) 

mercy 9020s EIS 
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tholicks, you the faithful Children of my Church; you that 
ſoofremexrrheFtefhanddrintthe Blood of the Lamb, do 
not you increaſe my pains, renew my wounds, and make 
me bleed afreſh by your Ingratitude, your Inſenſibility : 

miſeremini met, gh mei, ſaltem vos amici 'm2i, Job. 
I9. 21. 

"Ha! | Sinne?; *is thy God: that ſpeaks ro t e car of thy 
heart, what anfivet doſt thou return.to\his Voice, to his 
Wounds, to his Blood ?  Duid wobis' ' Didetur de Chriſto ? 
What do you. think of thisC rift; this eric artd' tbrn, and 
ftrtickfor the ſins'of His pe people? Free ho#40, behold the Man, 
cry'd Pte tothe Fews',; and behold rhe” rh May, fay Ito you 
Chriſtians; for he's 'ex pos' asthis day Y2 2420; 7ear upoti 
oar\Altats} to Kehow 3 uw earts ftan affeched rowards 


him. , Ha. ! behold the - 4 theMattwith "tliat blodd 
ob Phone orrhs Feat "is ditto OY 
2 et 
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The Third Part. 


"Hos haFlog follow'd the bleeding Lamb through all 
| thoſe Stations of Sorrow where his own Love, and 
-®. the Cruelty of his blood-thirſting Enemies ſtruck 


him for our Iniquities, we. are come at laſt, to the 


E 


laſt Stage , even the Mount of Calvary,: that fatal place de- 
fign'd tor the Execution of this Innocent ;- that very place 
1. ka the Eternal Father is reſolv'd in his anger, to firike 
his Only Son to Death for the ſins of his people z proprer ſce. 
Ky? 9 mei percuſſi eum. LE due oh AE 

- But O. Mount Flue | Mount Calvary.) thou place of 
frightful Skulls and $k Or! 
confufion, methinks, were. it lawful, .I could even curſe 
thee in the 
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my heart, have made the CE inveQivesof my Tongue fly 
too high,and-{aſh too far ; for, if I am not out, this Moun- 
tain is innocent, nay, the very Holy of Hoſies, the Savi7s 
Sanforms ; and therefore I am now reſolv'd my ſelf, and 
exhort youall to love, worſhip, and adore this Holy Moun- 
tain, as the Sacred Footſtool of your expiring Soveraign, 
dy*d with thoſe purple ftreams of Blood he ſhed for chef: 
of the People. | | 
St. Peter Chyſologs, in a deep and penſive contemplation 
upon this dolorous Miſtery,tells us, the Son of God appear'd 
upon this Moen? of Calvary as a publick Surety, Pledge, or 
Caution for all Mankind at once, where ( ſays this Learned 
Man) there ſeem'd to paſs a ſecret Coloquie, or a Mifterious 
Dialogue between the Juſtice of the Father, and the Obe- 
dience of the Son : My Sox (cries the Father in his wrath ) 
ſince you undertook to pay the Debts, and anſwer for the 
ſins of Men, *tis now high time to adjuſt our Accounts, the 
day of ent's come, agreed ypon berween us, fign'd 
and ſeaPd in the ſecret and Szcred Conclave of the Trinity ; 
ſo now my anger muſt be appeas'd, and my Juſtice fully 
ſatisfied ; this weighty Croſs, 15 foot in length, which, 
like another 7 ne hon haſt brought upon thy wounded 
Shoulders to this Mountain of Myhr, this Mountain of Bze- 
rermeſs is the Altar, and thou thy ſelf art the Yi&#:m : the 
four corners-of this Croſs repreſent the four corners of the 
World, and lignifi, that you muſt bleed, and die for the 
fins of the whole World ; therelies that painful Bed of Sor- 
row ready to receive thee'z and-now I 57 Ang thy. prompt 
Obedience, for I am now reſolv'd to ſtrike: thee dead for the 
fins of my People ; proprer ſcelus populi mei ; percuti- 
4d,” fe, ; ; fx 4 X 
Willingly, replies the Al} :obedient-Son, willingly, m 
Eternal Father, I here willingly ſubmit to all the -* 4Iroc 
| De. 
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> Ang all "or other Crinſnal Senſes of their Bogies. v 
And n Ama th muſt:now ſtrikeall the innocent Farts*and 
Senſes of rent Foun and _ thee fmart for all theſe ſins of 
the Prople Proprer ſcelas popalr mei,' fentinmtpen ON 

.: PI firike thy hamdoveake Nails for for alf theſe Rapes; theſe 

Thefts, theſe Murthers, theſeSacriledges, theſe Impuritits, 
theſe Adulteries, theke FOrtcariong, theſe unnatural Bru- 
taliries, &c.::. -- 
2:2: Jl frike thy four; and frike thenefalt to this- Trbevt 
| the Croſs, »for thele wandrings; theſe" ATA _ 
ingsof the Sons of Men through atl rh&'By Nag 

 andall the crooked mazes of fin,foralt ales Dolawful ie 
' tounlawful places, upon unlawful'defigns; &e. 
.3- Flkſtrike thy holy-Ears with hem $ourcries art 
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a thouſand inordinate Exceſles, Intemperances, Diſſolutiors, 


and therefore I am now reſoly'd to make thee taſte, at leaſt, 


if not drink a bitter Doſe of Vinegar and Gall, Mar. 27. 34: 


5--But what rigorous invention (think ye ) bas the Ju- 
tice of my God found out to ſtrike and torment the eyes of 
this Innocent for all the wanton glances and ſinful aſfetts of 
his People ? here*s the ſubjcft of my preſent admiration ; 
was it pe eo lce that great, ungrateful City of Fer«ſ« 
Jes, V ot he had wrought ſo many Wonders? Or, was it 
ro ome 


wee there am the croud, to whom he 
had reſtor'd their ſight, who look't upon him with miracu- 
Jous eyes? Or, was it, ia fine, to ſee theſe cruel Tormentors 
ſo bulic ill about ay ary, and paying at Dice with their 
bloody hands for his ſeemle]s Coat ? Thelc, I myſt needs con- 
fels, were moſt afiifting Objefs, ſtabbing ſights to ſee ; 
but all chis is nothing, 


ng, »orbing to what follows, there, rhere 
ry ds in tears, abſorp?r in grief, 
—_ 


ons of all his Sufferinde $I Pe rom the! eart 0 Mary - 
upon the Heartof Jars and bes ag ail fato ihr bit. 
ter Source of Sorrow! * "Fro wHRHGe 7 it Cit, 5 Every tea Ty of. 
the Mother isa dart that w -ounds*the eyes of the Son, Pabat 
juxta Crucem-Maria Mater Teſs it a Wor % and Mary 
cn this Mount of Calvary, ſas tipo the; al 

near wie Org; like w/o ils calcu] Re 

flames-:, -O my Sor!; xhy G4) fortmen of 

thy preſence aftliQtsme! Th Jn woutid my Soul, with a 
Swordof ſorrow; triesthes by i: * Thy grief has, 
reachfid:my ws te fore = Fen Fark y Hgetal 
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| dolorous Mother afflifts me, to whom then, butto thee, my 
God, muſt Thy! 6+ ſuccour, i» manibas tus ſortes mex ? But 
als | alas ! theſe very Hands of God, which are ſecure 
places of Refuge for ſinners, and ſweet retreats of Comfort 
tor the Saints, become places of new gricfand ſorrow for 
this Innocent : 'ris here, my e Redeemer, *cis here 
you find by experience, and feel in your own Sacred Perfon, 
what a fearful thing iris tofall intorthe hands of the Living 

God, not only for finful Men, but even for a God himfe 
when he covers his SanQtity under the ſhape, the form, anc 
che likeneſs of fin ;- borrenduns eff, incidere in manas Dei vi- 
_— 1 IO. 3I. Ts mags wa} | a forth that 
Complaint, cnough to V Earth 
2 trembling, and ſhake the whole Machine of the World, 
'ELOI ELOI LANES ABS ACTRANI 5 
| eſt, interpretatam, Dens mens mens, ut guid dereli- 
Lars that is, My God, my wh Paſt thou forſa- 
en me ? You know, my Eternal Father, I never complain'd 
'of thoſe Traytors that depriv'd me of yp Aincoa thoſe 
Judges that rob'd me of my Honour, or thoſe Tormentors 
Thet Nats oy _— Blood, 1 m_ ook ” _ 
pea'a my Lips a we Bron ab people, nor now 
Lech bo re my ſelf abdndon by all; but to ſke my 
Loving Father) o ſee you forſake me, that wounds tny hear: 
and fills my Soul with ſorrow, that's hard indeed, and touches 
to the quick, Deas wenr ! Dexs mens? &c. Or psSyou 
Jeave me, becanſe you know me not, being chus ſtraggely 
 disfigur'd from Head to Foot ; bat 'tis I, 74 1, Ego ſam; 
hear, O hear my volce, for *tis the voice of thy "Fw 
cob; ſee, my Eternal Father, ſee ifit is not the Coat of thy 
oſph, chough dy'd in blood, vide aw Tenice Fill ta fb 

Gen 37. 32. feeif it isnot the fleſh of thy-oaly Son,” tho 


rent and torh to pieces ; thoughInow hang upon this in 4 


mous 
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mous Gibbet,between twoThieves,*tis L?ris 7 that ſet there above in 
a Starry Throne between you, my Father and the Holy Ghoſt ; this 
Tongue which is now imbicter'd with a moſt diſtaſtful Doſe of Yire- 
gar and Gal,jis the Tongue that praig'd your high and mighty Name, 
and proclaim*d your Glories to the World; theſe Hands which are 
now faſtned to this Tree of Sorrow, are the powerful Inſtruments 
that wrought ſo many Wonders ; theſe Feet, now transfixt with 
Nails, are the Feet that run ſo faſt to catch that pou loſt Sheep, 
call'd M AN, and bring him home with Joy to the glorious Fold 

of your Heavenly Angels : Why chen, O why have ycu thus forſa- 
ken the ? Dews mens! Deus mens ! ut quid dereliguiſts me, Mark 


IFo 34+ 

Buc when I ſay, that 7e/#s was forſaken upon the Croſs, you mult 
not imagine the D:vinity ever left the Humanity of Chrift, or fancy 
any ſeparation between theſe two; no, no, for the Body and the 
Soul of Jeſus were always hypoſtalicaly united to the Perſon of the 
Word, though Death made a ſeparation between the one and the 
other ; nor muſt you think he was abandon'd of Divine Grace, for 
he was always impeccable , or depriv*d of the Beatifical Viſion, for 
he was always —__ he always ſaw the Face of his Father in 
Heaven: Howthen ? how is this dolorous ſeparation to be un- 
underſtood ? Two ways ; frff, by a miſterious ſuſpenſion of all 
thoſe favourable Influences from the Divinity, that might, the 
leaſt, temper the Sorrows, or leſſen the Sufferings of his Humanity, 
_ and ſo leave him to feel the acmoſt cigours, of his Torments, «« if 

he had been torus Homo, all Man, and no God. Or, ſecondly, in 
as much as the Heavenly Father withdrew all thoſe aQtual Aſſi- 
ſtances, and all thoſe interiour Conſolations that might the leaſt 
contribute to his Comfort : in a word, if he was forſaken, *twas be- 
cauſe he himſelf would have it fo, ſicat oblartus eft, ſic dereliftns eft, 
RITES 3 Iaias 53. 7. 

And thns, thxs having offer*d up a ſweet Sacrifice of Prayer for his 
Enemies, Father, forgive them, becauſe they know not what they 
do ; Pater, dimitte illis, neſciunt enim quid faciunt ; thus having 
confignd his deareſt Mother into the hands and care of his Beloved 
Diſciple, Alter, eece Filins tans ; thus, having recommend- 
ed his Holy Spirit into the Hands of- his Eternal Father, Parer, is: 
manns thas commendo ſpiritum , thus having promigd his Paradice 

to 


( 44 
to tre good Thicf, hodie mecum erts in Paradiſo. Thus having ex- 
preft the atdentYhirit of his Hezrt for the Salvation of all Mankind; 
ſitio, he'ctics ont 1 Hh aloud voice} conſummatum eſt, it 18 finiſhed; 
the'great Work 1 came-for is acecompliſh'd, conſumnmatum eſt; 'by 
whichthe feems-to ſurmmon all Heayen and'Earth, all Men and An- 
es ro come anid-ſce a triple Conſummationj a Confummarion of 
Lave, of Crielry," off ?irftive 3 a"Contumarion!i of Love inthis: own 
Hands, a 3 ſietian of Cyuelty in'the/ Hands of hig'Encmies'; 
and a Conſummarior! of Juſtice" inthe Hands of his Father ; :conſunr. 
matu eſt. of, a full Conſummation of allthe Law andthe Prophets. 
Et cum he. dixiſſct, and after he had ſaid theſe things, his Face 
grew wan' and paſe, his Eyes'began"to' fink, 'his'Cheeks: to fall, his 
Mouth to gaſp, and the blood run ſlowly from all his Wounds 
Madched,; I YBepithis 7fub, whoas God, is from att Eternieyy'/Chis 
Feſt, 'whods Many Jive three afi@thintyiears; abdot'the/Nooms 
tide of the'Dayy/and inthe Noonatidevt his' Age, inthe.-publick 
view bf the whole World,'to the aſtoaiſhment of Heaven,” amd the 
3mazement of the Earth; he 5d whats theſe: naked Alrars tell us., 
he'drd wheths mourfuTSepnlchre tells as howawhiatithelſe vailrd 
Iragts and oyerra Þjdthfe roll wy nd what all theſe otherdole- 
fill Ceremonies? tell "is 3/trrather, bs 4id whit he Shimell: cantell 
you beſt,” mnclemats! Ke) ergifit | ſpinous 1J5hf- tg *$©;i he: buwred 
H: D'1E:-D;*md"died for the'finsrof 


down his all-ob{ditnt Head, and 7. 
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UN, thou bright Lamp of Heaven,withdraw thy radiant Beams: 


Day, hide thy Light, as. not daring, to behold this laband 
Deicide, tremble, O- thou Earth, and you ye Heavens, put -pn. the 
deepeſt mourning to ſolemanize the: bitter Obſcquies of your. greet 
Creator, Rocks and Stones fly to pieces at it, Vail of the Tem: 
ple rent-in ſunder, open; © yetGraves, riſe, riſe you _ - and 
proclaim the Innocency of the Lamb that is ſlain, throug L l the 
.reets 


) 


Streets of the Holy City, make.it-eccho inthe very Temple i: ſeif, 
let it IR heaxd eyen 10 pe Santa Sinttoram, 11 the Holy of Holies, 
for th? Holy-God ;hinf-}f is ſtruck dead ypon a Croſs for the ſins of 
re peop?e,; buy 15 it, he tien, O my Sou] ? vizw him well, js this he 
that crowas the Hzads of his S1ints with Glory, wholt Head is now 
crowned with pie:cing Thorns ? Are theſe thoſe powerful Hands 
that with three only Fingers ſupport this mighty Machin of the 
World, which are now: faſtned with two great Nails'to this fatal 
Tree of ſorrow ? Yes, *tis he., But, O my divine Redeemer, W hat*s 
the meaning of thoſe two de-p holes, thoſe two bleeding wounds in 
the very midſt of thy hands ? quid ſunt-plage iſte in medio manuum 
tuarum? Ha! Soul, Soul, know, ſays he, I receiv*d theſe wounds 
in thy,kouſe, at the ſiga of the Serpent Sin ; his plagatus ſum in do- 
mo corkin.qu diligebant me, Zach.13.6, Ha! Sinner, Enquire then, 
enquire'ng, more by what hand theſe wounds were made, for 1 myſt 
tell thee to thy ſhame ( as Nathar told the King ). t# es ille vir, - 
thou art the Man z ?ewas thy pride crown*d his venerable Head 
wich Thorns ; *twas thy impurity rent and tore his teader Shoul- 
ders with Whips and Scourges ;- *.was thy Avarice faſtew'd, his Li- 
beral Hands;to, the Croſs, ?rwas thy SIoth-naiPd his Holy Feet 3 
*cwas thy Anger, thy Reve ge txanſpietc't his Amorous Heart with 
Spears and Launces, .*@was thy Seaſualiy, thy Tgtemperance gave 
him this bictex.draught of Vinggar and Gaul to drinks yt es iUle wir, 
thou art the'Man. O Loving Stvio of the World, I cannot chooſe 
but deplore the Joſs, of ſo. much, Blogd, (1 fay 
Blood ) becauſe, all ; E FELULAS YOu. C20 ;ExP4 
part of the World, 35 not! = ATE | 
bitter Sufferings, attended. with i , as makes the very 
Heavens bluſh to ſee it, 3nd madet at Apoitle weep to think: 
ont; nuncautem & flens dice, 1k rucis Chriſti ad Pnilipp. 3. 
13. *Tis not enough, it ſe hf? tb Wicked to ſee their Jeſus 
bleeding in his own Hands, the Hands of Lowe ; bleeding in the 
Hands of his Enemies, the Hands of Crelry , bleeding in the Hands 
of bis Father, the Hands of 7#ſtice, but they muſt needs imbrue their 
Sacriligious Hands in his precious Gore : and as the ſame Apoſtle 
tells us in his Epiſtle to the Hebrews, chap. 6. v. 6. crucifie him over 
and over again by $ is Ge 7 i cn ilium Det in ſemetipſis, 
ed Witif @ afpareftt ſhew of Sanctity, wich 
x | tears 


E loſs of ſo much 
.from the greateſt 
edſibility of all your 
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Now they come i 


( 45 ) . 
tears in their Eyes, and | peibapah forrow in their Hearts, to So- 
- Temnize the doleful Ob a yg the World's Meffies : but alas! 
alas.! ſcarce is the Son of God intomb'd, fearce Is the grear Stone 
ſeaPd wp cloſe, but away they go, and leave their Jeſ#s all alone , 
the Ambitions Man returns to his Pomps and Vanities ; the Ava- 


ritious Man to bis Bags and his Coffers ; the Voluptuous Man to his- 


Pleaſures and his Paſtimes, and all to their old Haunts, to their old 
Habits and vitions Practices, rur/#m crucifigent exFilings Des, 


But you, for your parts, moſt pious Auditors, and dear Chriſt;- 
«1:2, if the Beloved of your Souls is fo ill created by the major parc 
of ungrateful Mortals, let him find a kinder entertainment at your 
hands ; if they trample the Blood of the Lamb under foot, do you 
preſerve it aza precious Relick in the holy Shrines of your Hearts ; 
af they dayly wound him anew, and make him bleed afreſh by Sin, 
do you bathe theſe wounds with the dayly tearsof \Repratuce, and 
ſtop his Blood with the ardent fires and flames of a loying Heart : in 
2 word, if yourens your wounded Feſws, ( as I hope you go ) think 
of nothin theſe Wounds, ſpeak of nothing but > Wounds ; 
if you read, letit be of theſe Wounds ; if you write, let it beof theſe 

Wounds ; if you eat, dip morſel in thefe Wannds ; 


